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the Darb I saw a recent car track and thought, "All
is well; Godsave has reached them." At Margritha
the car-track branched away to the left, and I thought
the Darb did too, because if you think a thing is going
to do something, you think you actually see it. I was
a bit doubtful, so I asked McClaughry, He had a look
and showed me the Darb branching away to the right,
so I turned, left the car track and followed it. Now
we should soon be coming to the junction where the
Darb branches into two. We never saw it. We flew
on and on, and Mac said we had better continue on,
strike the lower junction and turn back up the west
branch. By that time we should be in sight of Waksah,
the next wells to the south, where there is a ridge of
cliffs, Waksah actually came in sight on the southern
horizon, or rather the cliffs did, when Mac suddenly
spotted the crash just below us. They were lighting
a smoke candle. We had actually come down the
west branch without knowing it, and I had never seen
the point where the east branch went off. These faint
marks in the Blue are very tricky.

I flew down low and dropped two ^-gallon drums of
water in parachutes, which opened and landed perfectly,
not so far away from the crash. Three Fords were
there. Then I dropped fifteen rations in two tins and
a bottle of whisky and some cigarettes. These also
landed well. One of my engines was running roughly,
and I was anxious to land and have the magneto looked
at, so I flew around for a little and had a careful look at
the ground. Mac suggested one likely-looking green
patch about half a mile away from the crash. I had
one try at this place and got nearly to the ground (which
was 1,000 feet above sea level) and then I found I was